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HUNGER | SPARE HIM A BITE To EAT?_£ WEHAD 


TLL PRETEND I'M )/ I'LLASK HIM] |My FRIEND IS DYING WITH </ ITS BEEN. 44 
ALMOST DEAD WITHA To TAKE FiTy] | HUNGER, MISTER, COULD YOu WEEKS SINCE 
ON us} A; 


GET OFF My BELLY, 
BOO BOO} YOU THINK ) 7 TO ME, T/M 
I'M A PILLOW? DEAD! 


THERES AN OLD ABANDONED 
CASTLE WHERE YOU CAN HAVE 
ALL YOU WANT TO BAT BUT... 


THE OLD CASTLE IS HAUNTED! 
ULP! 7 GUESS TEY REALLY 
ARE HUNGRY, 


Vee 


AL4 
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a 
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URSELVES 


MAKE YOU 
AT HOME AN Th SEE 


7" IN THIS HOUSE, | fou! WETHOUGHT } ALONE? OH, NO! CAN 
i OF COURSE! = “LEAVE THE COUNT! 
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CONT I-NUED 


_ 


PERHAPS NOT REALLY, X wed 2 
BUT HIS SPIRIT ISSTILL P BETTER 


THIS JS APORTRATT 
OF COUNT: DRACULA 


LEAVE? NONSENSE? WHERE 

ELSE CAN WE EAT WITHOLT 

— WORKING FOR ITZ, AFTER MY LITTLE 
“a - : MICE! 


TM SCARED, IM THE FIRST ) SSSHH ! ITS TIME TO 
yoo!!! 


> Na 


~Ne 
WHAT A LIFE! JUST 
EATING AND SLEEPING! ese 
Lae \ - 
var ‘sae 
Vo 


( 
a ~ 


fer 


YOURE ON MY } 
SIDE OF THE 

BED, YoG!! 
2 ra 


| YOURE THE ONE WITH 


A COLD ARM, YOG| ! 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING, 


Caen 


(WHEW! I WAS 
i] 


( WHEN ARE YOU GOING To LET ME EXPLAIN! THESE BEARS 
i STOP ACTING LIKE A BR. SAW A GHOST AND WEALL 
S ! 


ALL THIS EXCITEMENT HAS GIVEN), (OF 
MEAN APPETITE! PLEASE GIVE US, iS 
h (_ SOMETHING TO EAT} iy cy 
SY AK 
WIG ay, . 
(Lae 


AFRAID OF YOU? I AM 
4 NEVER AFRAID WHEN MY 
FULL! 


HERES TO YOUR NEXT 
“TWO HUNDRED YEARS, 
YOUR EXCELLENCY ! 


YOGI; MY BOY, IM) SNAGGLEPUSS, | 
DELIGHTED TO I HAVEN'T SEEN 
SEE YOU! YoU IN AGES / 
Pies: ee 


Qe 


—~ 


THAT YOU RUN FOR, 

SENATOR , YOGI! / A BIG SMILE,A 
PLEASANT MANNER, 
AND A FAT HEAD.” 


I AGREE WITH EVERYTHING THAT'S THE 
YOU SAY AND I GUESS IT'S MY }) WAY TO TALK, 
DUTY TO BE SENATOR,’ yes! 


+ AND YOGI IS THE BEST MAN 
FOR THE OFFICE! BELIEVE ME, 


| UH...WHAT Da YOU WHY NoT# HE's No 


OTHER GUY WE 
LISTENED To! 


A FEW Days LATER | THANK you VERY D) 


MuC 


THAT CALL CAME FROM acre We'VE Got To TiN 
THE SOCIETY FOR THE COMPETITION.) <TOP THIS STUPID) SEND FOR 


THIS BEAR TRAP . ; s-«feyf HOLD IT, YOGI / 

A HE'LL BE ALONG 
WILL CATCH Hat €) ANY MINUTE! I WANT A WoRD 
STUPID BEAR! WITH You | 


——=— { 2 


ONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAG 


YOU GUYS SHOULON'T FOOL ; | | xsose WE OUR CAREERS 
| AROUND LIKE THAT! You MISSED HIM ARE RUINED IF 


MIGHT HURT YOURSELVES’ THIS GETS OUT, 
j Rocky / 


AND I PROMISE YOU T'LL KEEP 
ENOUGH MY PROMISE, THAT'S MY 
lies ines DYNAMITE, PROMISE FOR TODAY. 


COME ON, YOG!, RANGER 
SMITH IS AFTER US f 


WE'RE LOSIN’ 

ETTIN ‘ 

caustearimtl/ , [OUR ToucH! 
( 


wae 


J°9 


FOOLPROOF / 


| Cas 


SORRY, BOYS,I CAN'T) 
sToP Now / 


sf 34 


THESE TWO WERE BE- 
HIND ALL THE TROUBLE, 
SNAGGLEPUSS ¢ 


I WILL AND I/M GOING 
TO THROW YOU IN THE 
PX CLINK WITH THEM! 


ERR... I JUST REMEMBERED 
A PREVIOUS APPOINT- 


THIS-41S: TOO MUCH / THOSE 
- GUYS WERE AROUND EVERY] 
TIME I FALL 


Y You PUT Yosi UPTO THIS/ YOU 
KNOW HE'S NOT OLD ENOUGH 
TO RUN FOR SENATOR! 


MENT, MR. SMITH! pg Po 


Ching .Wen' did his best to restrain the tears 
that were forming in his two, brown eyes. It was 
-hard-to part with the youth he hadraised: He did 
his best to talk slowly and clearly to Shang Wu. 
« “The time has come for you to go and claim 
your heritage. Your people await your return, The 
tyrant, Ming Sao who killed your father and moth- 
er now trembles for his life. But to return to your 
home land you must go through the Valley of the 
Ghosts, It has been said that for the past three 
hundred years no man has survived the journey. 
You are only a youth. But you must do your best 
toshow the Ghosts that you are stronger. 
. You need four gifts, Here is a package with 
three of them. In it you have a fresh egg, a lump 
of precious sugar, and a bird. When the time 
fomes you should know how to use them.’: 

“You said I need four gifts and yet you only» 
give. me three,’ pointed out Shang Wu. “What 
about the fourth gift?” 

“YF you are to survive, you will have to dis- 
cover what it is. And give it to yourself,” sighed 

‘Wen. “‘Now on your path to the Valley 
‘of the Ghosts, And may my blessings help you.” 

For three days, the youth climbed the mountain 
of Yi Fen and then slowly began the descent into 
the Valley. When he was almost at the bottom, a 
large white figure stood before him. 

“Stop where you are,” said an uneartlily voice. 
lone who have entered here have ever left.” 
“Out of my way,’ wamed Ching Wen. “I 
must go through your land to regain my own 


“The only way you can pass is to show that 
you are stronger than J am,” continued the 


challenged ed the ghost. 

side this tock T will it aceite it come out as I crush 

it with my fingers.” ‘ 
And so jhe easily smashed the egg and the 


ghost watched the yolk fall to the ground. He 
then took up another rock but a much smaller 
one this time. 

“In life things are pleasant and unpleasant. 
They can be said to be sweet like sugar. Or sour 
like salt. I crush this rock and it becomes salt.” 

Saying that he closed his fingers around the 
rock, When he opened his hand there was only 
powder in it. 

“Go taste it,” he told the youth. 
salt, What can you do?”? a 

So Shang Wu put some of the por 
lips. It was indeed salt. He took up from the 
ground a very small pebble, Then a second and a 
third. He showed them to the ghost. 

“T will crush these little stones and you will 
have sugar,’ he said as at the same time he took 
the lump of sugar from the package. He closed 
his fingers around that lump of sugar and crush- 
ed it. Then he gave the powder to the ghost. 

“Taste it. It "is sweet because it is sugar. Put 
it to your lips.”” 

Which the ghost did. Then he picked up a 
third rock and threw it up to the sky. It went 
very high and then came down, 

“See if you can throw higher than that,” said 
the ghost. 

The youth picked up a stone with his right 
hand. But with his, left hand he took the bird 
from the package. He threw it up. And the bird,- 
mow being free, just’ kept on flying higher and 
higher. Until it vanished from sight. The ghost 
Jaughed. ‘Then he uttered a shrill sound. ‘Hun- 
dreds of ghosts soon appeared. 

“This youth has used deceit like the others; “He 
does not know about being honest. He thought 
he was fooling me. Too late he has learned his 
lesson, Now he must die.”’ 

“The lesson is that when we try to fool others, 
we only fool ourselves,” replied Shang Wu. “I 
will never use deceit again, But there is a fourth 
gift. I must give it to myself. What is it? Now I 
know it. I must have courage. The courage to re- 
alize that a lot of our fears only exist in the mind. 
You ghosts are not real. You do not exist. Qut of 
my way!" 

And so they vanished. And a wiser youth con- 
tinued on his way to regain his own country. 


Tt is now. 


A BEAR SHOULD 
NEVER BE A HOG! 


WHAT DELICIOUS HONEY / DON'T EVEN 
I THINK I'M GOING To MENTION THE 


DIE HAPPY / WORD HONEY 


YI HOPE IT'S NoT 
+) WHAT I THINK 


it (See 
O! a 


S 
G 


YOURE RIGHT, 
B00 600, BUT... Sar 


/ 

i i 
YEP! THAT'S A. WHOLE 
BARREL OF HONEY 

>. 

t< = 


i 


Y, 


I KNOW...We'LL KEEP I'M NOT GOING To I CAN'T BELIEVE THIS! THIS 

IT FOR A RAINY DAY... / EVEN LOOK AT IT! 1S CHOCK FULL OF THE 
Day SERN IM SLEEPY ! ] Honey ! 
G el ak afin, fa 


I'LL JUST HAVE A 
LITTLE TASTE... 


“THAT'S NOT REALLY IMPORTANT \iigil 
«.I CAN GET A SAMPLE OF 
THIS BELIC GUS ENED IN TAS, 
z HOLE / : 


Zor 


— a) 


NEVER weer SUST IF I HAVE 


ABSOLUTELY Prins” fgeet JUST ONE MORE TASTE... eee, 
Shue ) 


C eters GLoP! Yan 
ie ba > ip 


I'D BETTER Go LIE DOWN S 
AWHILE ANO SLEEP THIS 
: OFF! = 


‘ N 
(TLL TAKE ALL MY CLEVER- 


\ NESS To GET OUT OF 
y THIS FIX 4 


NOTHING IS TOO DIFFICULT FOR 
A SMART BEAR / 


} [E39 Bees \ ; HUH 2 WHAT HAPPENED ¢ 
} WHERE'S YOGI? 
WAKE UP! NEED YoU! : 


i 


\ score. ee Rie 

) Soot HELE ye! 
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uy 


FCs ‘LL BOTH PULL) peal ae NO USE, = NOTHING 
ae 


STOP PRETENDING, B00 Boo / 
CAN'T YOU-SEE I STILL 
' NEED You 2 


XG 
7 2 \ee ~~ 1 
_ aA eee 
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CONT PNUED_AFTER FOUL 


NO / FATE COULON'T BE Y 
THIS CRUEL TOMES _ ff 
Sama, 771 IM 


\ S U =| 
tn co Beate SYMON. ) tsoeuzm AmunbereR! | 
HE'S SO PUNY / ; : . A 
S x 2. <= S y 
4 Z tt 
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I WONDER WHAT 
YOGI IS CRYING 


YOU OUGHT TO BE ASHAMED] I SQUASHED 
| OF YOURSELF, A BIG GUY 
LIKE YOU CRYING LIKE 


IT (S.. ALL THAT 
HONEY 1S LOST / 


COME ON ,B800 BOO...LET'S FINO 
ANOTHER BEHIVE.. ALL THAT EXERCISE 
HAS GIVEN ME AN APPETITE / 


